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M'Whizzle had explaine'd in the presence of a banana
plant the uses bananas had been put to at various
times by celebrated Chinese criminals. Mrs Nixon
was now yawning openly, but in spite of that fact the
enthusiasm of the Chief of the Secret Police appeared
unabated. He was a man who took a real interest in
his work, and what is less rare, a man who imagined
others also did so.
"Horses, of course, figure in the annals of crime
more often than bananas, I need not tell you, Mi$s
Anderby," he began, on entering the yard.
"You're very interesting, I'm sure," said Mrs
Templeton, encouragingly. "Do go on, Mr
M'Whizzle."
" A little more interesting than a banana/' muttered
Nixon.
"I wonder how you'd take the finger prints of a
banana," Maud asked, flippantly.
" Ask him: he knows," said Nixon, sotto voce.
"I suppose, inquired Maud, loudly, "the finger-
prints of a horse cannot be taken?"
" Don't be absurd," ejaculated Mrs Templeton.
"As it happens, Miss Anderby's question is not
absurd," interposed Lochinar M'Whizzle. "Not at
all The hoof of the horse is really the nail of a
finger. The animal walks on its toe nail. A hoof-
print varies for every horse. In my records I have
photographs of typical hoof-prints of the Clydesdale,
shire horse, racehorse, hackney, cab-horse, pony.
Their divergence is astonishing. And then the nailing
of the shoes. Sometimes a nail missing, sometimes
a nail bent! No, I flatter myself that there are few